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ii The shadows on the blind reverled to Jorkine a fearful tragedy In progress, Without a moment’s l:t.- itation the grave and Inteiligent officer forced his way ln. and !
; found Mr, and Mrs. Dovey-—-practicing ping-pong.—Scraps
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And he did so —Filegende Binettor.

A WATWARD WIND Ton RAnd.
Graee: “I1'= 4 it Mies Wadding- !
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! Emall Boy: "Tryear, Liz, It is alive. T sor it move."—Moonshine
|
M It war FHerr Kaluffal.8~hnitz, clalhed |
fn dignity and a long cloak.
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K ! Papld, 1 want sou 1o carry thia
g rjuctor down to Herr Knopfke,
. bt bt fively about §17°*
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) | ; ALTRUISM.
& I l Mand mewly married): “You look very melancholy, George. Are yon sorry von married me?”
4 o . . - - .
| [ George: “No, dear—of course not. I was only thinking of all the nice girls I can’t marry.” "
li [ Maund: “Oh, George, how horrid of you! T thought you eared for nobedy but me?”
{ George: “No more I do. I wasn't thinking of myself, but of the dis appointment for them.” —Punch.
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M But a frolicsome wind showed that a i
long cloak may cover a multitude of family 1 |
grovislons.—From Meggendorfer Blaetter. [
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i AT HER ATTORNEY'S. v
{ “I don’'t sae why you should be o disturbed in losing this one case. Why, that
- | pens to me frequentiy.'—Der Dorfbarbier.
|
PUBLIC BATHS IN AFRICA.
= __ !
New Cook: “I'm afrald I can't take the |
place, mum.*”
. Mistress: “Why?" ) . f
- New Cook: “Well, mum, the kitchen ta- | "1 hope nothing will happen to the con- |
: ble ain't big encugh for plog-pong!'—Thae | ducter!™ i
Bketch.
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Gulity.
“Do you know anvihing ahbout hypnot-
am?T' asked the girl In the plnk watst, |
“Well" replied the flufty-haired mald, as
she held up her left hand to d!splay a spar-
kiing solitaire to better advantuge, “'you can
Judge for yourseil."—Chicago Dally News
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¥o Kick Comling.
Mr. Timmid: “I've declded to speak to
your fathér to-night.”
Miss Eoy: "O! SBomebody told you*
Mr. Timmid: “Told me what?" : . i :
Mias Koy: “That he sprained his ankile Mrs. Bellairs (to visitor): “So sorry, ow dear, T can’t ask yon to #tax, but I have promised to take
yesterday,"—Phlladelphia Preas, ) . . . f t
The Lateat Evy for a drive this afternoon.”
::?ur‘:’.‘ ]:';?‘!"Eu: ‘;’,;;‘,’;;,;_’;';:_.‘[,‘"'. gnme of | "Herws the mew water conducior fhat Visitor (pleasantly): “My dear, I'm just off. T know it doesn’t do to keep the horsss standing abont.”
1 ng in the balcony sceno In ‘Romeo | My mastsr wanted me tb bring youl"—Meg- R : = . :
Bod Juliet.” “—Yonkers Statesman. ' gendorfer Blaetter. Evy (small and irresistible): “Oh. mummy, dear, I do hope the *bus won't be crowded.—Punch.




